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| ) \ ya 


WITH A BLIP, BLAM, BLOO COMES THE GREAT GAZOO! 


THE GREAT 
GAZOO 


seaeyssoremuse \ (‘i's ulet waar a 
THIS OLO-FASHIONED = | / FEEL LIKE 00) 
EQUIPMENT THAT } a ah en 
I COULD SCREAM! | : 


THE FLINTSTONES 


hs 
DROCK 
ENeRY 


HINT FOR MODERNIZATION I THINK IT's 
INTO THE SUGGESTION Box! ALREADY 
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RELAX, MEN «.. RELAX: : - : MODERN SUGGESTION BO! 


MANAGEMENT IS AWARE 
OF YOLIR PROBLEM AND 
HAS TAKEN ACTION... 


/ BUT THAT'S NOT-ALL ...\97 THAT SHOULD 
I'M TRYING TO CROSS A BRING FORTH 
DERRICK-SAURUS WITH }\ AVERY UNUSUAL 
A SHOVEL-OSCERUS TO BX CREATURE! 4 
WORK ———— 


7 yes! HERE'S A BIGGER, MORE Fi 


/ YES, I CAN HARDLY WAIT 
THE FIVE YEARS IT'LL TAKE 
KA. FOR THE ESG TO HATCH! / 


.STHE WHEELS THERE HASN'T BEEN A 
ON OUR C4A°S;, NEW ROLLS-ROCKS MODEL, SCIENCE 
é FOR AGES: IS einai 
NG; 


Hits 
FRED! DID YOu YEAH! AND IT 
HEAR THAT WEIRD CAN'T BE OUR 
VIBRATING NOISE!? ENGINE... WE 
; MAVE NONE! 


EEK! LooK..A BALL OF Fire 
FALLING OUT OF THE Sky AT US! 


QUICK... INTO 
VE 4 


WHY, LOOK. IT'S NOT: ON 
FIRE. ITS JUST A BIG 
GLOWING BALL WITH 
~ASTEMONITS 


DUMB- SKULL... A METEOR...A GLOB JE 
OF WHAT- CHA-~CALLIT FROM OUT . Le 


IN SPACE! : 

— OH, BOY! WHAT AN 

LES HONOR TO HAVE IT 
: DROP INON &S/ 2 


HEY} ITIS 2 
NOT VERY HO-HO! BET NOBODY EVER 

THOUGHT OF STARTING THIS 
KIND OF ROCK COLLECTIONS, 


7 LET'S SEE HOW MUCH GLOW ITHAS \/HO-BOY.. 
INDOORS WITH THE SHADES DOWN) LIKE A SCIENTIFIC 
7 EXPERIMENTE! 


HEH! IT MUST BE 


IT 
OF PHOSPH 


ARE YOU ALL READY YES, MY HOUSE 
FOR YOUR CLUB IS IN PERFECT SHAPE! 
MEETING, WILMA? COME AND SEE! 


Shs : = See 
SO IT Is! 


ER,..LET ME py WHAT AN ULTRA-MODERN CHANDELIER? 
aio irrie : CHANDELIERS \T MUST BE ER,YES,YES...WHY, 


WHERE EVER ER...I PICKED IT UP } WELL, PLEASE HANG IT 
DID YOU GET IT? DOWN THE ROAD! /. UP TO LIGHT THE ROOM 
oR > FOR MY LADIES! CLUB 
_/ It's ANEW MEETING! 
ITEM THAT JUST 
CAME INE A: 


You'Lt IMAGINE... 
BE THE TALK METEORIC 
LIGHTING! 


WELL... TIME TO ELECT 


OH, WILMA... A NEW PRESIDENTs.. 
IT'S OUT OF THIS 
WORLD! 


VE 


/ HEH! WILMA'S SURE 
I SECOND SIGNIFY BY TO GET ELECTED! 
THE MOTION! SAYING "Ave"! - - ¢ 
‘ meen THAT LIGHTING 


FIXTURE HAS 
MADE HER 
PLENTY POPULAR! 


SAY, WILMA... Site FRED, DID 

YOUR FIXTURE . YOU GET A 
1S COMING ; . GUARANTEE 
UNEIXED! 


REETINGS FROM THE PLANET ZAITOX, EARTHLINGS } i 
MY NAME |S GAZOO... THE GREAT GAZOO,’ 


JUMPIN! SAURUSES! 
LOOK AT 7HA7Z, BARNEY! 


/SOU..NOU MONSTERS I'LL NEVER \ 
BE ELECTED WoW... AND LOOK AT 
MY MESSED-UP LIVING ROOM! 


W WHY, IT'S \/ELEMENTARY SWAPOLOGY, | 

sss AND AS FOR |. ALL'CLEAN | My DEAR! WE'RE WAY AHEAD 

YOUR MESSED-LIP 
ROOM as 


OF YOU ON PLANET ZAITOX! 


SAY-Y-Y... MAYBE YOU'RE ¥ SEE THAT PILE OF DIRTY LAUNDRY... 


I'M WAY AHEAD 
OF YOU, MAAM as 


NOT SO BAD,AFTER ALL: ] 


SNAPPING: 


WHEE! 11'S ALL CMON LITTLE 
WASHED AND IRONED! AN GOI 


wALL THE SPRING CLEANING ‘ 
AND PAINTING ACCOMPLISHED 
IN MERE SECONDS: 


WOW! LOOK AT 
THAT, BARNEY! 


ISCUISE ME, WILMA... 
BUT IT'S MY TURN NOW: 


NOW SHE'S GOT 
HIM SNAPPING UP 
HATS FOR HER: 


FRED..I WASN'T — : 
THROUGH WITH : LATER, WILMA... \— a 
{ ZI NEED HIM COWN GRIZZLY GIZMOS} 
AT THE QUARRY! WHAT A PRIMITIVE 
- —s VEHICLE S / 


WOW! THIS 

IS A FANTASTIC IT'S ONLY 300 

SNAPPING UPA MACHINE: SAURUS POWER! 
SNAZZIER CAR 


FOR US,GAzO0?_/ 


HALP! THAT 
TH-THING 

| ScARED MY 
SAuRuS! 


GRR} LT WON'T FORGET THIS, 
FLINTSTONE...¥-YOU MANIAC 
IN A CRAZY-CART! 


SNAPPING MY 
OIGITS, DEAR 
FLINTLING... 


7 GAZOO, CAN YOU REPLACE THESE 
DERRICK-SAURUSES WITH MORE LIP- 
\ TO-DATE DIGGING EQUIPMENT ? 


fF THERE: THIS MACHINE HAS AN AUTOMATIC- \ 
» GUIDANCE- SYSTEM AND DOES THE WORK OF A. 
WHOLE FLEET OF DERRICK-SAURUSES: 


Reeee. 


YAY! WE ( OH, ov! Z OON'T EVEN HAVE 
ey ¢ To PAY ANY OFERATORS! 
ee 2 WN 


7 = MEAN, You ARE Y 

ease ‘BAGGAGE, WHO.NEEDS A JOB, BARNEY... 
Boys! BYE-BYE! WHEN THEY HAVE GAZOO TO 

> / cere SUPPLY THEIR EVERY NEED? 


A PUSH-LESS 
A SANDSTONE LAWN MOWER: 
EASY CHAIR! 


FRED... I NEED \ WAIT A MINUTE, WILMA,,, 


GAZOO AGAIN: 


HEY! f ONLY 
(SIKETCH So FAR! 


B-BUT SHE'S MY DEAR WIFE... 
YOU'VE GOT TO BRING HER BACK! 


I'M CLA 


~ 


BUT How CAN I Do : C'MON, GAZOO... 
ANYTHING IN THIS GLAMOROUS WITH ME MODERNIZE MY 
S7RAIGHT= JACKET ? AROUND : SAILBOAT! ra 
: - erent YOU CON'T — - 
: : oe HAVE TODO i 
ANYTHING ! 


WELL, I SUPPOSE HE'S RIGHT! 
T'LL JUST SIT AND WATCH TVs 


NO,NO, PEBBLES ... STAY 
OFF OF THAT THING! 


2 LA 


RED Re. Cauick, GAZ00!—S76P HER! ) 
hSPACE MACHINE! f g (j oy 
: : 


BUT MY FINGERS ARE 
GETTING 77REDS 


BESIDES...IT'S A 
SMALL LOSS...THAT 
EARTHLING IS ONLY 
ABOUT YS OF 
FULL-SIZEs 


WV BUT SHE's 100 
MY DAUGHTER AND 
PRICELESS TO ME! 


{ TUT-TUT! DON'T BE RULED 

BY EMOTION, OD CHAP 
GET TO THINKING 

SCIENTIFICALLY 


7 JUST MIGHT CATCH UIP 
ABOARD THIS SOARIN'- SAURUS! 


GIDpUP! : fz 


/ THOUGH TRAVELLING 
VERY FAST; SHE'S 


ERING A 
CROOKED COURSE: 


& - RENT- A- SAURUS 


Ke 


RSS . 


«oN 


HOORAY FOR 
ID OLD= 
FASHIONED 
SOARIN’~ 
SAURUS! 


OKAY, THEN... 
Take BACK ALL 
MY SVAPSY! 


GAZOO ; WE'RE ASHAMED OF YOU...’ 
YOU'RE COL, Wye aes 


NHUMA\ 


cam WE'VE GOT AN THERE'S MY 
= LAUNDRY STILL. ) { NOW I HAVE JUST 
— RAN ie seat WAITING FOR ME! ONE MORE THING 


TO SNAPS 


Fethg iit P i " hy E 
/ IM GOING HOME: wee. FAREWELL, FOOLISH. EARTHLINGS! 
TO ZAITOX VIAAN )\\. E 
EXPRESS-CRAFT! 


I'M SORT OF GLAD Wy HEY, FRED... MR.GRAVELLE JUST 
WE'RE BACK TO WHERE 2 CALLEO..HE WANTS US BACK AT 
WE STARTED! THING. wPEOPLE | i _ THE QUARRY | ' / 
sees <\- ARE MORE > ; om 

S IMPORTANT! YABBA DABBA Do} 


I LOVE THIS OLD-FASHIONED }f Se Ee 

. Sw? EQUIPMENT, EH; BARNEY 7 *"_/f ¢ HEH! YEAH! T'M SUGGESTIN 
~— ” THAT THE BOSS WEVER 
.  ‘TRADEITINS 


Perry Gunnite had a craving for excitement, 


but since jobs were scarce, he decided to 
take care of this craving by eating some- 
thing, and by eating it right away! 

“Hmm, what | crave is something salty,” 
he said to himself. ‘‘Something like peanuts. 
1 think I'll go buy some right now!” 

So, down he went to the store and bought 
his peanuts, but they “failed to satisfy his 
craving. “‘Must be cheap salt they are using,” 
he grumbled. 

Then, as he passed a fish market, he saw 
a sign in the window. 

“That's it!’ he thought. ‘‘Kippered herring 
will do the job. Nothing is saltier than that! 
! will buy a pound.” 

But when Perry tried to buy a pound of the 
kippered herring, the proprietor answered, 
“Il am sorry, sir, but | only sell it by the 
barrel. And since this is a special sale, you 
better buy it fast. Besides, | only have one 
barrel left.”’ 

What could Perry do? He wanted something 
salty in the worst way, so he decided to buy 
the whole barrel of kippered herring. 

Just as he was about to pay for it, a man 
burst into the store. 

“| want to buy that barrel!’’ he yelled. 

“Wait a minutel’’ said Perry. ‘I had dibs 
on it, and I’m paying for it now!” 

“So am I!’’ snapped the man. ‘With THIS!” 

With that, he whipped out a gun, grabbed 
the barrel of kippered herring under his arm, 
and ran out of the store. 

“And don’t either of you move for five 
minutes — or else!’’ was the bandit’s final 
admonition. 

Five minutes passed. Perry and the pro- 
prietor lowered their arms. 

“Well, | guess I can take off after that 
crook,” said Perry grimly. 


“How would you pick up his trail?” asked 
the proprietor. “‘He could have covered an 
awful lot of territory in five minutes.’ 

Easy!” replied Perry. ‘The trail of kip- 
pered herring is very eile to follow! I’ve 
got a nose for it!’’ 

In no time, Perry cea the trail to an 
old building at the edge of town. Sure 
enough, there was the bandit opening the 
barrel of herring. 

“Hold it!’ shouted Perry, as he broke in 
through the door. ‘‘You're under arrest.”’ 

Then Perry remembered something rather 
important. He didn’t have a gun — but the 
bandit did! 

“‘Game’s up!” said the bandit. 

“Who are you, anyway?” demanded Perry, 
as he threw up his hands. ‘‘Why did you go 
to the trouble of stealing that herring?” 

“‘Name’s Cooper, copper!’’ said the thug. 
‘And this barrel is loaded with smuggled 
diamonds. So, say your last words!’’ 

“‘May I have just one herring before you 
pull the trigger?”’ pleaded Perry. 

“Sure!” said Cooper. ‘This is your last 
kipper, copper, and this is the last caper for 
Cooper. Those diamonds in that barrel will 
keep me on easy street for life!’’ 

Cooper handed a kipper to Perry, who, in 
a flash belted the crook across the face and 
grabbed his gun! 

“‘Here’s the capper, Cooper!” Perry said 
sternly. “You're really under arrest now!’ 

Later, back at his office, Perry all of a. 
sudden felt that same craving for something 
salty. He thought for a moment. 

“I've had all the excitement | need for 
one day,”’ he decided. ‘‘And I’ve had all the 
kippers | want, too. Maybe I’d just better 
settle for peanuts . . . they'll be salty enough 
I am sure. Yes, I’m sure of that!’’ 


/ PILOT TO CO-PILOT... 


TURN ON THE 
RESERVE POWER! 


ATTENTION, 
PLEASE...ALL 
PASSENGERS 
COMMENCE 
FLAPPING! 


GRR! THESE ECONOMY 
FLIGHTS ARE FOR THE BIRDS! 


ADVERTISEMENT 


ADVERTISEMENT 
ROCKY and ( Va SS 


YOU AND 


L CHEERIOS 
BULEWINKIE! ass 
eerie TOGETHER, 


sega, BULLWINKLE! 
Oe. 


CHEERIOS N’ MILK Give 


1 |...AND LOTS OF Way ~ 
US PEOPLE MUSCLE-MAKIN’ G0-GO-GO! £F 
} PROTEIN = 
es 
eNy ni 


DO YOU MEAN THAT 
EVERYONE SHOULD 


GO WITH THE GOODNESS 


or CHEERIOS? 


BUT THEY SHOULD 
WATCH WHERE 
THEY'RE GOING! 


WZ 


(LLP!) D USUALLY CHECK THE TIME 
ON YOUR SW@VO/AL TO SEE IF I'IMON 
SCHEOULE, BUT I CAN'T DO 
THAT FOLAYS 


YIKES! WAAT 
COULO'VE HAPPENED 
\ TO OUR SUNHAL ? 


cies THe LOST SHADOW 


IT USUALLY FLIES 
BY AS STRAIGHT AS 
AN ARROWS 


NoW T'Lt. WoRRY 
ALL THE WAY TO 
ROCKFORD 
WONDERING IF 
I'M LATE! 


Ee 


"ATTA BOY, BAMM-BAMM as 
HACK IT TO PIECES WITH 
: Your ciuB! 


\/ BAMM-BAMM! ~ 
\ WHAT'S NEW, 
LITTLE CHUM? 


ONE SIDE, FELLAS! 
I,ROCKY RANGER, SHALL, 
UPROOT THAT SHADOW= ° 
STEALING PLANTS ; 


AWK! I FORGOT ABOUT YOUR 
FALSE TEETH, FLAPPY... 


WE GIVE UP! THAT 
TOOK TOO MUCH 
OUT OF US: 


CHEER UP, CHUMS...\ 
AND LET SC/ENCE OFFENSIVE BOTANICAL, 
\. SAVE THE DAY SPECIMEN WITH 
> FOR YOU... S7RONG ACID! 


ae oe ~ 
AWK: 11'S GOBBLING-UP 
SHAKING “~e NY SAURUS~SKIN vest! } 


ACID 
ONTO US! 


QUICK! WE NEED To 
RINSE IN THE POND! 


WELL, SCYEWCE WHAT_CAN YOU DO?\: 

SURE ELIMINATED Wee IT LOOKS LIKE OUR 

OUR CLOTHES IN SUNDIAL HAS LOST 
J ! ITS SHADOW 
FOREVER! 


PEBBLES IS 
MOVING IT! 
WHY DIDN'T 


a4) 


% WHICH MEANS: __. 
"WELL, ISN'T ANYBODY GOING TO JS. 
“SEE WHAT TIME IT IS NOW?” 


FOR ADA 


7 = 
IT'S SO GLOOMY: 


WE HAVEN'T SEEN THE lat. 


SUN FOR DAYS! 


Tue Funtstones MATADOR 


WISH SNOW 
AND SIDEWALKS HAD 
NEVER BEEN 
INVENTED! 


SAY... THAT'S NOT AT 
ALL IMPOSSIBLE... 


AND WHILE ON His WAY TO 
BUY ANOTHER SNOW SHOVEL. 


WILMA. D'ANTAKING MY W W..10 COSTA ROCCA.. LAND OF 
VACATION WOW! WE'RE SUNSHINE AND HORN A= SAURUS 
GOING TO ALY SOUTH-OF- FIGHTING! 


AND ONLY A FEW] / OH,THE FLIGHT WAS 


HOURS LATER... LOVELY, AND SO1S SUNNY } 


COSTA ROCCA! 


Burt NEARBY, A DIFFERENT 
COMMENTARY ON THE 
WEATHER... 


| (BAH! TAN FED-UP WEETH Y 
{ SHE HOT SUN BEATING DOWN 
ON ME! 


RANCHO OF 
Ae gADORA 


me enema SWE 


/ BuT HOW CAN THE BEST HORN-A- 


“ABCH..FEBL 
THAT HOT SUN 


ss AND MY WORK ALSO j 
GEEVES ME A F4/Mw 


I NEED A REST FROM AOKN-A-SAURUS FIGHTING! 


QQ 


GHTER EEN ALL OF COSTA I WEEL GO DOWNTOWN TO 
BOCA TAKE AVACATION?,.. THERE CHECK ONCE MORE eee THE 
EES NO ONE wer yo TAKE MY EMPLOYMENT OF! ‘ 
PLACE. 


FRED... WATCH OUT! THE 
DRIVERS ARE RATHER 
t RECKLESS IN COSTA ROCCA! : 
ica i) Fe Ss ior 
CE 
a pe. ¢ 


Vif IM AS NIMBLE ON 
NY FEET AS A... 
oi 


at 


- 


7 


3 


YOU DODGE THE CARS AS EXPERTLY § (/ WHATEVER THAT MAN 
AS I,MAT TADORA, DODGE THE IS SAYING... FRED IS 
HORN-A-SAURUS IN THE ARENA} SURE EATING ITUP! 


/ WILMA, I'M GOING.TO 
SUBSTITUTE FOR SENOR 
TADORA AS A HORN-A- 
SAURUS FIGHTER! 


BUT HAVE Yo EVER 
LOOKED A CHARGING 
GOURD V-8 \N THE EYE? 


LISTEN TO THE TRUMPETS...TA-DA-TA-DANT 


AND I WEEL\ 
VACATION IN THE 


7 =RED! HAVE YOU EVER V 
\ SEEN A HORN-A-SAURUS 


YP CLOSE? 


MAT TADORA ASSURES 
ME THAT I AM AS 
NIMBLE- FOOTED AS AE 


1S... AN 


DHES THE 


GREATEST S 


/ FREDERICKO, \ 


LISTEN TO THE FANS... OLE-OLE... THE GREAT... 
THAT'S ME! 


HMM..ONLY 
A FEW 
HOURS! 


LISTEN TO THE 
SHOW-OFF! 


A on orale kK! 


TA-DA-TA-DA! 


BROTHER! I'LL ) 


HAVE TO DO 

SOMETHING “I 

DRASTIC TO 4 
SAVE HIM FROM 


HIMSELF! 


NEXT SO YOU'LL BE FRESH AS A 


\.SNAPDRAGON WHEN YOu START 


FIGHTING 4 


So, IN HIS HOTEL ROOM... I'LL WAKE HIM IN 
E TIME , BUT WON'T HE BE 
DON'T FORGET TO WAKE SURPRISED! 
ME IN TIME, DEAR! 


a 


YES! MY HUSBAND 
ISN'T GOING TO.PLACE 
HIMSELF ON THE HORNS } 

OFADILEMMA: _A 


ey 


BUT WILMA FORGOT ABOUT THE 
(ULP!) THIS VIEW-ROOM AlR- CONDITIONING VENTS 
IS TOO HIGH UP TO : 
ESCAPE FROM: 


m DL HAVE A HUNCH ABOUT 
WHERE THESE COOL, 
TUBES ORIGINATE! 


mer 


OSes 
. YEP! A CAVE THAT CATCHES 
THE COOL OCEAN WINDS! 


GOTTA HUSTLE: 
I'LL GET TOTHE 
ARENA UUST 
IN TIME! 


HALLO, HORN-A-SAURUS FIGHT FANS! 
THEES WEEK A VISITING FIGHTER, 
SENOR FLEENTSTONE,|S WEETH US! 


ey 
HERE HE EES, DASHING 


{ EEK! 
INTO THE ARENA Now! IT'S TRUE! 


ED 


ssAND NOW HERE COMES A OH, MY 4 |/ I MUST BE AT HIS SIDE \| 
VERY HORRIBLE HORN-A-SAURUS ws PROBABLY HOSP/7AL~ 
BENTO THE ARENA! FRED! SED-SIDEL 


Ano WHEN FRED COMES FACE TO FACE WITH HIS OPPONENT... 


(ULP!) TH-THIS AS DIFFERENT THAN DODGING ; 
TRAFFIC! M-MY BLOOD IS LIKE ICE WATER AND MY 
KNEES ARE RATTLING LIKE CASTANETS ! 


NZ 43 i 


THERE'S ATIME TO FIGHT 


AND 
TIME TO KUM. WOW S 


TRIPPED! 


YEOW! THE BIG STUMBLE- ) _ 
BUM TRIPPED ON ME! 


oe 
oe 


I THINK I'D RATHER FACE 4 HOLD YOUR FIRE, FANS... J'LL HELP 
THE HORN-A-SAURUS eee BG aa BACK ON HIS 
TSIES: 


THAN THE FANS! 


Hes UNG NY 
BRNO FOR THE ae : 


HORN-A-SAURUS! * ; } 4 eA 5 F: a : 
Ht Hi i a kee 
9D ZONED 


YAY! HE IGULP!£ BUT HE'S THE 
HURLED ME & \ TYPE WHO NEVER KNOWS 
OUTSIDE! WHEN TO STOP3 | 


a V Wey! IT'S WORKED OUT 4 
f Yikes: Lea eae An 10 NY Nee SENG! 


\ AT LEAST I DON'T. HAVE TO WORRY ABOUT THE HORN POIVTS?!_), 


| a HEH! THE CRITTER HAS 
=o BUILT-IN ICE TONGS: _, 


SGULPI<£ BUT LOOK AT THOSE 
iia goa Sele Seid! OVER HERE...YAH! 


T seXior MAT TADORA?! 


R LO 
Ca 


"T FELL 102 TIMES WALKING FROM THE 
PLANE TO THE TERMINAL! I NEVER WALKED 


‘lL DIDN'T STAY 
LONG... I TOOK 


THE FIRST ON ICE BEFORE!” 
PLANE BACK! : 
PLUNK! _PLUNK! 
— - C & 
; \ 
N 


AGAIN! HORN-A-SAURUS FIGHTING EES _/| 
EASIER! por ; i 


rig 


V uey...1! LL BUY.A SIMPLE 
DISGUISE SO I CAN GO UN- 
NOTICED FOR THE REST OF Laer} 
. MY VACATION} 


You LOOK STRANGELY 
N  EAMILIAR TO ME! 


GZ 


P UNNOTICED ? 
GOOD GRIEF! 
\) 


° 


iy 


a caaceene 
FUNISIONES : 


LETTUCE... 


WHAT HAPPENED 
TO THE PACKAGE OF 
FROGS LEGS? 


HERE JUST 
A MINUTE 
AGO! 


I JUST HEARD THEY GOT A 
NEW AUTOMATIC PIN SETTER 
AT THE BOWLING ALLEY! I 
CAN HARDLY WAIT TO SEE IT! 


The Flintstones 


GRAB YOUR 
BOWLING 
BALL, BARN! 


SURE, FRED, 
BUT WHAT'S 

THE RUSH? 
eS 


The Flintstones | (2 HAVEN'T HearD 
: A PEEP OUT OF 
uy )) PEBBLES! 


THIS |S OWE TIME 
SHE WON'T £OLLOW 
ME TO BAND 
PRACTICE, 


NOW'S MY 
CHANCE TO 
SNEAK OUT? 


